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MICHEL AND LAVARENNE now spent most of their
evenings alone together, or with Marguerite Paumier,
without bothering about Flandrin any more; but on
Thursday afternoons, by old-established custom, all
three still met at the Cafe de la Palette d'Or. And
here would come others of their friends, sure of always
finding them; and here too, at intervals, as though
unwilling to waste any time over them but determined
to keep in contact with the little group for what it
might be worth to him, appeared a certain Robert
Fageot, the son of a little chinaware agent in the
faubourg Saint-Antoine, one of their old fellow-students
of the Lycee Sully, and at one time the intimate
friend of Lavarenne, although now they had drifted
apart.
Pageot had early realized that he would have to
rely upon his own efforts, and had shown himself
practical when others of his age were still dreaming
and spinning fantasies; avoiding alike the over-
application which would have too deeply absorbed him
and the dissipation which would have wasted his time,
he had subjected life to a practical and appraising gaze,
quite determined to discard all scruples, and regarding
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